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a quarter to seven. There was just fifteen minutes. We
returned to the car, it pulsed, grunted and stopped. Then it
pulsed and grunted again. It was missing badly. Litvinoff
said:
" You'll have to stay/'
The chauffeur tinkered, the machine pulsed, grunted, and
then started. The way lay down hill, perhaps we would get
there. We reached the station at seven and I gathered up all
I could in each hand and ran towards the only train in the
station, Litvinoff shouted:
" You needn't run ! "
And indeed he was right. It was not the right train.
Lomonosoff's " special" did not come in for half an hour, and
did not start until two hours later. Had we but known there
would have been time to fetch the " coffins," and I could
have attended the meeting and heard Lenin speak. But no
one could tell, one had simply to be philosophical. Litvinoff
promised to send the cases by courier to Revsd, and they would
still be in time to catch the Stockholm boat. Then he said
good-bye and repeated:
" Some day you shall know—but you may have to wait
ten years or so."
Professor Lomonosoff was carrying six and a half million
pounds in gold to Germany to buy locomotives. The train
was accompanied by an armed guard. For many hours the
first night we stopped because there had been an accident
on the line and it took time to clear. Periodically the axle of
the gold car would break or the oil-box take fire. There was
a superfluity of food, however, and we ate as we had not eaten
for months (which sudden overfeeding created the most painful
digestive disorders 1) Lomonosoff was a poor kind of a
Bolshevik and did not care who knew it. I wondered what the
servants on the train must think of this high living. I asked
them. They were unanimous in preferring the exterior to the
interior conditions of their country 1 The lower classes are
sadly influenced by their stomachs.
I was dreadfully sad at leaving, and yet I wanted to leave.
There were conflicting reasons, but Russia had affected me

